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WHAT IS THE MONEY VALUE OF SENATORIAL ELOQUENCE? 


HE NEW YOrK TIMES estimates that any one of the dozen great 
speeches delivered in the senate on the railway-rate question, if it had 
been spoken in the interest of a private client, would have been worth at 
least $100,000. This is no doubt true, and puts the services of the senate 
to the people in a new light. Somebody 
once said that all the spouting of a whole 
session of congress was not worth a 
brass-headed picayune. We have always 
held that this estimate was too radical. 
The recent slighting remarks about con- 
gress are no doubt due to the too general 
prevalence of this latter view. A better 
appreciation of this great arm of the gov- 
ernment will follow the 7imes’s estimate. 
A Washington statistician has been figur- 
ing that the Congressional Record con- 
tains the most expensive literature extant. 
He concludes that while Kipling and Sir 
§ Conan Doyle have never exceeded one 
dollar a word, the speeches reported in the 
Record cost the people an average of five dollars a word. This conforms 
to the estimate of the Times. At this rate a billion-dollar congress assumes 
a new aspect, and the total cost of speeches on the railway-rebate measure 
alone may fall not far short of that sum. 
* * >. 


S/R THOMAS LIPTON to challenge again? Sounds like old times, and 


suits us to a Tea. 




















6« RIG TIM and little Tim dropped in at the City Hall yesterday,” says 
a New York head-line. Hence it is inferred that the Hearst wave 
is on the wane. 
> >. > 
HE RUSSIAN DOUMA having been established, we learn that there 
is a plot to blow it up with dynamite. Evidently the Russians have 
no use for an institution they cannot blow up. 
. * 7 


‘ ‘ROCK AND RYE is one of the most seductive tipples on earth,’’ says 

Champ Clark of Missouri. If, as has been estimated, every word 
spoken in congress costs five dollars, this information cost the country just 
sixty dollars—ana it may be worth it. 


IOWA TAKES THE LEAD IN REFORM. 


HE LEGISLATURE of lowa, in its wisdom, proposed a bill which pro- 
vides that eggs must weigh at least twenty-four ounces to the dozen. 
This ultimatum to the American hen, in the very home of hendon, will 
very likely be accepted as the final word 
on the subject in every part of the country. 
What the penalty shall be for hens who 
resist this reasonable behest is not stated. 
But it ought to be severe enough to be 
self-enforcing upon the hen mind. lowa 
is not entirely unselfish in this move. It 
is understood that the lowa hen manufac- 
tures a more generous-sized egg than the 
hens of any other state in the country. 
Consequently the lowa farmer has to work 
longer hours to raise corn to feed his hens 
for a given output than the farmers in any 
other state. Nevertheless, it will be a good 
thing for the country at large if unanimity 
can be achieved, even though lowa profits 
most by it. Let the legislatures act as one, and that the hens of the coun- 
try will follow suit is not open to question. The hen always does her duty. 























RESOLVED, that we leave well enough alone. 


. >. . 


LOOKs as if Chicago told Mr. Dunne that he might go in to swim, but 
he must not go near the water. 
* = = 
R. TAFT hopes the plan for the canal will be decided soon. We hope 
so, too. It would be too bad to finish the canal and then find that it 
was without a plan. 
> . 7 
GIRLS of Pittsburg, miffed because their teacher objected to their wear- 
ing bloomers, declare their teacher is just ‘* too persnickety ” for any- 
thing. We think so, too. 


* * * 


FIGHTING SMOKE NUISANCES OF SEVERAL KINDS. 


UDGE notes with pleasure the campaign of the cities against the smoke 
nuisance. The people of upper New York have complained of Hoboken 
smoke, which drifts across the river. This is right—New York should 
not be annoyed by Hoboken’s smoke. The people in the suburbs of Pitts- 
burg have equal occasion for protest against that city’s principal output. 
Something should be done to abate this nuisance. The movement might 
be carried even further. Why should not the dust stirred up by automo- 
biles on the highways be subject to reasonable limitations? This is a move 
which would be sure to meet with hearty 
° ° ° . 7 — => 
indorsement in all the rural districts. The Ky. eae = 
ruralside is entitled to all the air it has ft M1 : 
unsmirched. Weeven gofurtherand sug-§ PP? iy\\) 
gest that those popular smiters of wrongs, 
the decimal knights-errant, be put under 
bonds to burn the smoke that rises from 
their battles. The air is full of the flying 
missiles of this terrific conflict. What with 
the attacks on a treasonable senate, a 
grafting statesmanship, and the thieving 
masses generally, the smiling surface of 
society is wreck-strewn and all the circum- 
ambient air is filled with the ruck of the 
contest. The world is bad enough in this 
spring of 1906. Everybody will admit 
that, but let us not insist that it is worse than it is. Hence there may be 
practical wisdom in the suggestion that, as the Juggernauts of magazine 
wrath chug-chug along the political highway, they be compelled to lay the 
dust they raise and remove the trail of odors, so that the landscape shall 
be at least as inviting after they have passed as it was before. 


THE PROSPECTS of the remains of John Paul Jones being buried are 
rather better now than for a long time past. 


* * > 


ASTERN BURBANK, by grafting strawberry with the milkweed, has 
grown strawberries and‘cream. It would never do for a Californian 
to get ahead of the effete east. 














THE PECULIAR tinkling sound, as of glasses struck together, which 
may be heard toward the south of still nights, is said to be Dixie land 
trying to think up a candidate for President. 


? . * 


ONGRESS has added $1,000 to the salary of its door-keeper. Con- 
gressmen getting so fractious it costs more to keep them from break- 
ing down the door than it did in the old unstrenuous days. 


> > > 


(GOTHAM SOCIETY NOTE: Linen suits for pet dogs will be worn 
with slightly longer sleeves than usual. Duck coats piped in red, 
and reaching to the paws, are also in vogue in higher circles. 
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AN APOLOGY. 
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Mixe—‘‘ Did yez make Callahan apologize fer what he said about yez?"’ 
Pat—‘‘ Yis. He said he was sorry he said so little." 


GRAFT. 
Bobbie—*: Papa, what is graft?” 
Papa—* It is getting something because you're in a position to 
get it.” 
Bobbie—*' Then am I grafting when you place me over your knee 
in a position to get it?” 


A NERVOUS AFFECTION, 
WAS so absorbed in the mountain 
panorama which spread before 
me at a turn of the road that I 
did not notice the mountaineer 
sitting on the fence by the road- 
side until my horse shied and 
nearly pitched me over into the 
little corn-patch, It was such a picture 
as frequently relieves the monotony of 
travel through the mountain region of 
eastern Kentucky. The mountaineer 
was not so visibly disturbed as I was, 
nor my horse. 

‘«Good-morning,”’ I said, recover- 
ing my balance. 

‘« Yer critter ’s some skittish,’’ was 
his salute. 

‘« He was looking at the scenery,” I laughed, nodding toward the 
other side of the road. 

‘«« That ain’t me, I reckon,” replied the mountaineer with the faint 
flash of humor which comes to his kind at times. 

He was a typical specimen in cottonade trousers, hickory shirt, 
heavy brogans, and a wool hat which had lost its pristine stiffness and 
wilted hopelessly about his head. He was lank and long and sallow— 
not fair to look upon, but his eyes were clear and the corners of his 
mouth turned upward. There is always something good in a man 


like that. 
I asked him how far it was to the mouth of Greasy, and as he was 


telling me I saw a long, smooth-bore gun of ancient pattern lying in 
the weeds in the fence-corner. 
‘« Hunting hardly seems to be worth while around here?” [ ven- 


tured. 
‘«Oh, I dunno ez to that,” he replied as if in mild defense of his 


native heath. 


‘«I merely thought so from seeing your gun down there in the 
weeds,” I argued. 

‘«’Tain’t my gun,” he explained. 

‘*No?’' I said briefly ; for the subject of guns is one to be handled 
carefully in those parts, unless one knows definitely what he is talking 
about. 

‘«No; it’s Bill Grimes’s. 

He smiled in a way that invited interrogation and I took a risk, 

‘« Where's Bill ?’’ I asked familiarly, though I had never heard of 
Mr. Grimes before. 

‘«Did you meet a woman a piece up the road ?”’ he inquired. 

‘« Yes; just beyond the turn back yonder.” 

‘Well, that wuz Bill's wife.” 

‘«He wasn’t with her when I saw her.” 

‘*No; ner he won't be et he kin keep outen her way.” This was 
so evidently a statement which required elucidation that he did not 
wait for me to question him further, but went on with his story. 
«« You see, Bill come erlong here about half an hour ago, with his gun, 
lookin’ fer John Sizemore. They’s havin’ some trouble over a line- 
fence. Bill says ter me ez how John wouldn't listen ter reason, an’ 
he wuz goin’ ter try buckshot onter him. I tole him John wuz purty 
handy with a gun hisself, an’ he’d better look out. That kinder riled 
him, an’ he flared up like a bresh-fire. He stomped the weeds down 
all around an’ swore that he would have John Sizemore’s heart’s blood 
an’ rip his innerds out an’ skelp him alive, an’ so on, tell I most got 
uneasy. He said ez how his wife wuz a Sizemore herself, an’ he wuz 
done bein’ helt up to chop firewood an’ run errants. Jist then I seen 
his wife comin’ up the hill, an'I says ter him that we could kinder talk 
it over in meetin’, With that Bill took one look over his shoulder, 
an’, by hokey! he drapped that gun ez ef it wuz a red-hot shovel, an’ 
over the fence he goes fer the thicket. When she come up she axes 
me ef I’d seen Bill anywheres around, an’ I says ‘ No, ma’am,’ an’ she 
goes on up the hill. Ez soon ez I think it’s safe I'll whistle fer Bill ter 
come back.” 

‘«It strikes me,” I put in, ‘‘ that Bill is something of a coward.” 


‘«He don't talk like it. I reckon Bill’s jist kinder narvious when 
thar’s women around.” 

‘‘True enough,’’ I responded. ‘Some men are that way.” 

Then we both smiled, sympathetically, so to speak, and I hadn't 
ridden more than a hundred yards until I heard a long, low, cautious 
whistle. W. J. LAMPTON, 






































ONE BY OLD HANK CALKINS. 
oN: AOW, I mind th’ time,” drawled 
old Hank Calkins from the coun- 
ter as he applied a match to the sput- 
tering bowl of his pipe and stared at the 
and cropped mus- 
through the 


smooth-shaven face 
tache of the 
smoke; ‘‘I mind th’ time, 
ago come June, when I had a purty good 
gardin, th’ seed all planted in th’ moon. 
thet day 


stranger 
three year 


I was grubbin’ th’ cabbage 
when I lost my watch—one 0’ th’ most 
ackret 


time-pieces. "Mandy an’ me 


hunted nigh all th’ mornin’, but next 
day I had to swap a ca'f with Deacon 
Vedder fer another watch. 

‘*Wa-al, it run 
when th’ ole woman says 


along till about 
Thanksgivin’, 
fer me to git a head o’ cabbage fer th’ 


b’iled dinner. I brought up out'n th’ 





celler a big head an’ some cider” 
‘*Yer alwus do when ye go down 
celler,” interrupted Deacon Vedder ma- 
liciously. 
‘*You shut up an 


"let me alone! 


As I was a-sayin’, I brought up th’ head 
an’ was cuttin’ it in ha’f when my knife 
Cuttin’ keerful, 
an’ out dropped my watch 


struck somethin’ hard. 
I opened it, 
from th’ centre o’ thet cabbage an’ still 


a-runnin’ 


But how in the name of Time could it be running,” 


drummer, 
‘* Wa-al, 


heads o’ cabbage, 


ye see,” answered 


th’ stem an’ windin’ thet watch till she was most wound tight when I 


picked it up, by hen !” 


‘after being lost five months ?” 
Hank, ** 


an’ th’ leaves had kept growin’ 


it was one o’ them curly 





JUDGE’S FAVORITES. 
NITA ALLEN, ON THE KEITH AND PROCTOR VAUDEVILLE CIRCUITS 
The April shower that dances on the half-sunned slope 
And drapes the hill in a gauze of golden mist, 

Then vanishes, leaving the wine of laughter 
Sparkling in the myriad foliage—well, that's like you. 


an’ only two minutes behind th’ right time.” 


queried the 
movable body, 
an’ twistin’ around 


DON CAMERON SHAFER. 


Professor— 





THE CITY BARD SPEAKS. 


ane reader (if you read at all), 
Can you the good old days recall— 

The dear old farm in winter time? 

The jelly and the pickled lime? 

The lowing of the bossy cow? 

The farm-hand with his cheery ‘* How?” ? 

And mother in the kitchen bak- 

Ing pies ‘‘like mother used to make” ? 

The general store where were for sale 

Dry goods and wet, and where the mail 

Came every day at half-past three— 

Long ere the days of R. F. D.? 

The village cut-up, village band? 

The miles and miles of fertile land? 

The postmaster, the blacksmith, eke 

Some things of which I cannot speak? 

For I don’t know the proper thing 

For reminiscent bards to sing, 

And I was not born in a small 

Old burg, and I cannot recall 

The things the poet says of it 

When he is out to make a hit. 

Alas! born in a monster city, 

I can’t indite a rural ditty ; 

I cannot make the tear-drop come 

By bringing up ‘‘ The Dear Old Hum.” 


These and more things I cannot do, 
But, then, I don’t much care. 
Do you? 
FRANKLIN P. ADAMS. 


DEFINED. 


an irresistible force should meet an im- 


Suppose 
what would be the result ?”’ 


Student—* A ‘merger.’’ 





COULDN'T get a seat in the cars to-day.” 


«© Oh, that’s a complaint of long standing.” 
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Younc Lapy—‘“‘ 
** My dear child, won't you please answer it? 
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WANTS TO SEE WHOM SHE IS TALKING TO. 


Aunty, some one is calling you on the long-distance "phone." 
I have my near-sighted glasses on.”’ 









































A SONG OF THE OLD WOOD-BOX. 


I’m awfully susceptible to things of long ago. 


Commend me to my mem’ries of the old wood-box. 





I’ve filled it up and filled it up a dozen times a day, 

And while I turned around its contents melted all away. 

Perhaps I was plunged deep in some boy-story more than 
good, 

When shrill my mother’s call to me, ‘‘Come, fill the box 
with wood !” 

I don’t know its dimensions, but I'll take a modest bet 

Its depth was forty fathoms, and I'll swear it’s growing yet. 

’Tis the clearest recollection of my boyhood’s cuffs and 
knocks— 

The devastating hunger of that old wood-box ! 


I’ll wager if I started when my years were only five, 
And carried wood in armfuls just as long as I’m alive, 
By any means that you could name, by lift or push or pull, 
I'd never get that wood-box to stay permanently full. 
And in my boyish fancy my belief the firmer grew 
That there were holes within it and the sticks of wood 
sieved through! 
And so when sentiment would paint the trees and woods 
and rocks, 
Of childhood, here’s a tribute to the old wood-box ! 
J. W. FOLEY. 
ANTI-RACE SUICIDE. 
A JERSEY newspaper boasts that it ‘‘is a home paper, and conse- 
quently is read by every member of a family numbering 300,000 
No race suicide in that family, Mr. Roosevelt. 


PROGRESS. 

¢¢\A AN,” said Motor as he opened the throttle and shoved the lever 

over to the last speed- 
notch, ‘‘has indeed accom- 
plished many things. Un- + a 
der the spell of this sport’s 
exhilaration I realize, as 
never before, that we are 
indeed but little lower than 
the angels.”’ 

‘«Smash! Zzzzzzzrip 
said the machine. 

‘«‘By George!” said 
Motor twenty seconds later, 
‘‘I was wrong, after all. 
We're on a level with them 
now and will be above them 


readers every day.” 















”? 


in another second.” 


TOO HOT TO SHIVER. 


First beggar—* I've 
got on four suits of under- 
clothes.” 

Second beggar—“Same 
here. I’m so hot I can't 
hardly shiver while tryin’ 
ter touch a charitable guy 
fer a nickel.” 


A CINCH. 


Grandpa—* Yes, Wil- 
lie ; I have dyspepsia, rheu- 
matism, neuralgia and lum- 
bago.”” 

Willie—« Gosh, grand- 
pop ! don’t you just wish you 
was a boy again? Why, 
you could stay out of school 
most all the time!” 


HEN I read of the old pump it fills my wistful eyes with tears ; 
_ The thoughts of the old cookie-jar are with me all the years. 
y A verse on the old chopping-bow!l will start my tears to flow ; 


A line on the old horse-block grips my heart-strings like a vise ; 
I never read of the old barn but I weep once or twice ; 
But for pain that’s keen and poignant, far beyond these other shocks, 


It wasn’t much for looks, and that I’m willing to admit ; 

But oh, the endless, endless task of keeping wood in it! 

It stood there, always yawning with its hunger and its thirst ; 

I never went a place but I must fill the wood-box first. 

*Twas right behind the kitchen-stove, and there it stood and stood, 
And all it did was open up its mouth and cry for wood. 

While other reminiscent verse of fields or trees or flocks 

May make me weep, it’s weak beside the old wood-box. 





BY MEASUREMENT. 
HeLten Hippo—‘‘ Goodness, mother! how narrow-minded he must be!"’ 


WHAT OUR AUTHORS ARE DOING, 
andere IR'WIN shipped ten cords of A-1 lyrics 
from his Parnassian grove last week. 

Henry James is spendir.g a month in the south of 
France studying George Ade’s English. 

Richard Harding Davis is in London buying 
clothes for the hero of his new novel. 

Hall Caine is living in a dark room this spring ac- 
quiring gloom for his next Christmas book. 

Poultney Bigelow’s historical work, ‘ Panama 
from the Flatiron Roof,” has gone into its third large 
edition. 

Mark Twain has put up four hundred jars of remi- 
niscences since Christmas, which will go to his pub- 
lishers early in June. 

Justice Deuel will give up writing for a year and 
devote his attention to a bench-show which promises 
to be very interesting. 

William D. Howells is writing a stirring romance 
in which two door-knobs and a Chippendale high-boy 
will take prominent parts. 

Nobody's Magazine has suspended publication, 
there being nothing left in the way of graft upon which 
to base a new series of exposures. 

Mrs. Mary Wilkins Freeman will supplement her 
vivid pictures of Metuchen life with a few studies of 
social life in Trenton and Rahway. 

Thomas W. Lawson is writing an autograph man- 
uscript of Frenzied Finance, to be presented to John 
D. Rockefeller on his next birthday. 

Senator Depew, it is said, has declined an offer of 
$50,000 from a prominent collector for the first draft 
of his ‘‘ Resignation from the U. S. Senate.” 

A Berlin poet who referred to the kaiser as ‘‘ Ger- 
many’s long-standing and unreceipted Bill” has been sent to jail for 
six months on the charge of lése majesté. 

James M. Barrie will take a much-needed rest during the spring 
months, and will confine his output to nineteen plays, forty-seven short 
stories, and four three-volume novels. 

Mrs. Wharton is building six iron cages on her Lenox estate, and 
will fill them with members of the 400, so that she can study the types 
of her next society novel from living models. 

The favorite books of certain distinguished people are said to be 
as follows: ‘‘ Roughing It” is the favorite of Tom Shevlin, the Yale 
football captain ; ‘‘ Innocents Abroad” makes a special appeal to Mr. 
James Hazen Hyde of Paris; ‘‘ The House of Mirth”’ is Andy Hamil- 
ton’s best-liked novel; Daudet’s ‘‘ Kings in Exile”’ is Mr. Richard A. 
McCurdy’s constant companion; Chauncey M. Depew clings to 
‘‘Twenty Years in the United States Senate"; «* The Dotty Dim- 
ple” books are President Roosevelt's favorite reading in his leisure 
hours. 

POLITENESS, 
T= little girl had been assiduously instruct- 
ed in the arts and graces of courtesy, and 
when she told her mamma how the strange 
boy at the party had kissed her she did it with 
a demure, reserved air that would have de- 
her mamma circum- 
«« And he kissed me,”’ she said. 

‘Kissed you!” the 


under other 


lighted 
stances. 


mamma exclaimed. ‘ And 
you, Gladys—what did you 
do?” 
—_—e ‘« Mamma, I didn't for- 
- _ get my politeness. I said 
re == — ‘Thank you.’ ” 
- i 
A PARADOX, 


Customer—*' Have you 
some of that corned beef 
you let me have a can of 
the last time I was in 
here ?” 

Grocer—‘‘No; I 
sorry to say I haven't. That 
was a fine brand of beef, 
but nobody would buy it, 
so I sold it.”’ 


am 





NO KOWTOWING WENT. 


HEY tell this one on former Governor George Hoadley of Ohio: 

Once upon a time, in the midst of a campaign, Mr. Hoadley was 
to deliver a speech at a little town in the great and glorious Buckeye 
state. 

When he reached the one hotel the town boasted he walked up 
to the register and wrote his name. The proprietor-head-porter-stew- 
ard-head -waiter-depot-run- 
ner was behind the desk in 
his shirt-sleeves, his hat on 
the back of his head, and a 
cigar-stump held between 
his teeth. When the visitor 
had put down his John 
Hancock, the factotum 
turned the register around, 
read without a flicker of an 
eyelid the name there writ- 
ten, wrote ‘‘10” beside it 
with a lead-pencil, and said, 





«You kin jest take yer 
grip right up that stairway 
there an’ back down th’ hall 
clean to th’ end, Yer room 
’s right on th’ left-hand side 
of th’ hall, in th’ corner— 
number to.” : 

With considerable astonishment and not a little injured dignity, 
Ohio’s chief executive pointed to his name, smiled faintly, and said, 


which end to believe."’ 


‘‘T am George Hoadley.” 
‘Yep; I notice,” said the rustic without turning a hair. 
yer room's right there at th’ end of th’ hall—number to. 


‘An’ 
Can't 
miss it.”’ 

With more hauteur, and almost quivering with outraged impor- 
tance, the guest said impressively, 

‘*l am George Hoadley, governor of the state of Ohio!” 

Turning then with a look of exasperated impatience on his face, 


the hotel-man exclaimed, 
‘« Well, what d’ye expect me t’ do—kiss ye’?”’ 
STRICKLAND W, GILLILAN, 














IN A QUANDARY. 
Monx—“ He is wagging his tail very friendly, but he is growling so | don’t know 





WHAT PUNCTURED IT, 


¢é THAT awfully cold night,” went on the explorer, ‘‘I slept on a 

newfangled something they called a pneumatic mattress, made 
out of rubber—blowed up like a football, you know, only a different 
shape—that is, I went to sleep on that thing, but woke up in the mid- 
dle of the night flat on the ground, with all the air escaped. You see, 
the weather had turned even colder in the night, and the goose-pim- 
ples that came out on my 
body had punctured the 
rubber. What?” 


Ex IM . KS 
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THE UPSET PRICE. 
Automobilist—*+ Well, 
how much do you consider 
yourself damaged ?” 
Farmer Brown— 
‘¢Wa-al, two hundred dol- 
lars is my upset price.” 


‘FOREIGN TITLES. 

Auditor —** But why 
do you call your lecture 
‘Radium’ when you don’t 
mention that article at any 
Stage of the evening's 
talk?” 

Lecturer—*« Well, 
knowing the fondness of the American people for foreign titles, 1 made 
one bold stroke for popularity by choosing a title as foreign as possible 
to my lecture.” 

CONSOLATION. 

Traveler (at railway junction, four a. m.)—** Is there a telegraph- 
operator here? I just got in and want to send a message immedi- 
ately.” 

Train-caller—‘‘No; but if you had been here any time up to 
midnight you could have sent it.” 


THE FOOL WHO ROCKS THE BOAT. 


HEN on the troubled sea of matrimony you would float, 
Be very, very careful that you do not rock the boat. 
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PEOPLE YOU'D LIKE TO LYNCH. 
The person who chases you a block to hand you a piece of paper you tried to throw away. 
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IN COURT. 








Lawyer (fo prisoner)—‘‘ What was the occasion of your intrusion on the premises of the complainant ?”’ 
NEGRO PRISONER—‘‘ Will yo’ say dat ag'in, boss ?"’ 


Lawyrer—‘‘ The stenographer will please read my question.” 
NEGRO PRISONER—‘‘ On dat occasion | hab no recomembrance. 


(Stenographer reads.) 
Dat s wot makes me hesitatious.”’ 


LawyYeR—‘* Will you please repeat that answer ?”’ 
NEGRO PRISONER—‘‘ Will de st’ographer be so 'greeable ter read mah answah ter dis deaf man wot t'inks he is a lawyer ?"’ 


the bridal-chorus 
and march began, 
he rose and: re- 
mained standing 
throughout the 
playing of the im- 
pressive strains. 

‘Why did you 
stand ?”’ we asked 
him after he took 
his seat. 

“That’s the 
state-air of Utah,” 
he said; ‘‘and I 
rather took it as a 
high compliment 
to my state to find 
that it has been 
worked into this 
show.” 


Mrs. Avenoo— 
“How greatly 
Mrs. Brown-Jones- 
Green admires her 
husband !” 

Mrs. Torkins— 
“Yes. She says 


he’s one of the 
cleverest men she 
ever married.” 


PATRIOTIC COMPLIMENT. 
UR friend from Utah was enjoying ‘‘ Lohengrin” vastly, as it was 
the first time he had heard the opera. 


To our surprise, when 
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GOOD PLAN. 
“+MY DEAR,”’ said the distressed wife to her husband, «the roast 
is burned to a crisp, and I am at my wit’s end to know what 
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TOO MUCH FOR HIM. 


THE ELEPHANT—‘‘ So your marriage with Miss Grizzly Bear was an unhappy one ?"’ 


THE Hippo—‘‘| should say so! 


morning till night."’ 








No matter how hard | worked for her she did nothing but growl from 


to do. Here we 
have Professor An- 
lizem to dinner, 
and he "—— 
‘« That’s 
enough,” inter- 
rupted the ingen- 
ious husband. 
‘« When I serve the 
roast I will get him 
into a discussion 
of the proportion 
of carbons and 
proteins and other 
chemical things in 
it, and he will be- 
come so engrossed 


easy 


in explaining it 
that he won't no- 
tice what he is 
eating.” 

THE TIMES. 
66 AIT a min- 
W ute,” 

“Ain't 
time.” 

‘« Where 
goin’ ?” 

‘« Nowhere in 
particular.” 


got 


you 
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THE MAN WITH 


ware, 


OGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 275 FOURTH AVE NEW YORK 


‘‘ And he saw a man that could look no way but dow? 




















‘H MUCK-RAKE. 


vari Bth a muck-rake in his hand.” —Bunyan’s Pilgrim's Progress. 
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THE WORLD-TOUR OF JOKES FROM JUDGE. 


N HIS idle hours JUDGE finds no end of pleasure and not a little 
satisfaction in following his jokes on their travels up and down the 
earth and to and fro in it. A joke is a sort of entity, a being with 
personality, and about its career, its fortunes and misfortunes, its ups 
and downs, there gathers the same sort of interest that attaches toa 
real person. For instance, when a good joke goes wrong and winds 
up a misspent life miserably, there is a note of the tragedy that sur- 
rounds all living. On the other hand, a bad joke—a thoroughly ill- 
bred and selfish joke, a coarse, pushing, boorish joke—not infrequently 
elbows its way to the front, gets all the applause, grows rich and pop- 
ular, and illustrates in its own way the old adage that the wicked 
prosper while the good go begging. Again, when the new joke starts 
out in life to make its own way, who can tell whither it will journey, 
what chance or mischance will guide its first steps, whether it will go 
far or perish in its own door-yard, and whether it will grace a king’s 
banquet or eke out a poor existence among slovens and boors. 

If it is difficult to follow the fortunes of a human being, it is im- 
possible to keep track of the joke after it leaves the lowly precinets of 
its nativity. For who can trace the pilgrimage of a gust of air? Who 
mark the pathway of the scent of the honeysuckle as it floats away 
on the breeze? For example, JUDGE bids farewell to one of his joke- 
children and a year later runs across it in a logging-camp in Michigan. 
Another stays in the east and settles down to humdrum city life, while 
another turns up in Hyderabad. This eccentricity of fortune, the ut- 
terly unpredictable career of a jest, is the most interesting thing about 
it. More than a year ago JUDGE said a fond adieu to a little joke— 
a very proper little fellow—which went something like this : 

Bishop Goodman (impressively, on mission Sunday)—‘‘ Children, there are 
10,000,000 square miles in Africa without a single Sunday-school. Think of 
that! Now, what should we all save up our money and try and do?” 

Class (in ecstatic unison)—*‘‘ Go to Africa!” 

The little fellow was gone a good while, and no word came; then 
one day he turned up in the 
New York But 
had wandered, for in neat 






Sun, he 
italics over him was print- 
the Hebrew 
That's where 


ed, ‘From 
Standard.” 
the Su had picked him up. 
You see, this little Sunday- 
fellow had been in 
He had carried 


over 


school 
mischief. 

a chuckle into alien 
ranks and was making fun 
of his Christian 
Then our little joke, his pa- 


forbears. 


ternity disowned, went 
back and forth through the 
east, a Hebrew by adoption. 
Six months passed, and lo! 
in the New York Sua ap- 
little Hebrew 
again, but now a Hebrew 
London 7i¢dits 
He 


had set up in business on 


peared our 


no longer. 
was his new descent. 


the other side of the water. 
A week later JUDGE drop- 
ped into a revival meeting. 
The evangelist had a rather 
good wit mingled with 
his fervor, and before we 
could quite master our sur- 


prise out popped the little 
African and made a merry 


MoTHEeR ELEPHANT 





NO WONDER. 


‘* What are you crying for, Willie?" 
Wittig ELepHant—“‘ These kids are playing leap-frog and they won't let me in the game."’ 


interlude in the spiritual groping of the throng for the true light. 
Later we sat at a banquet and saw the expatriate come in with the 
toastmaster, and we, his rightful lord and master, were unnoticed— 
totally ignored by the little rascal. 

This universal adaptability of our joke-children is at once a source 
of satisfaction and dismay. They rally round the flag, pro and con, 
support the tariff, free trade, imperialism, and anything else, show up 
at a revival, and then skip across to the banquet of the Red Men or 
the Sons of Zebedee. The other day we sent forth this little «« harp”: 

Mike—** Th’ rich live by robbin’ th’ poor.” 
Pat—** Pwhere do th’ poor git all th’ money they are robbed of?” 

Now, where would one expect him to land? Not in the editorial _ 
columns of the New York Zimes, certainly. Yet there he showed up 
promptly and posed, demure and with his best behavior on, as a text 
for some very sensible remarks on the labor question. 

It will be seen that it is well worth while to keep track of a joke. 
There is a fascination in the very elusiveness of the after-history of the 
children of mirth. JUDGE has learned to be very patient when a man 
squares off in front of him, clears his throat, and says, °‘*I must tell 
you this one,” and then proceeds to give him back his own offspring. 
In fact, he feels no more irritated than by the receipt of a dollar-bill 
he may have parted with but an hour before. Apropos of some dis- 
paraging remarks on the bulk and over-supply of American jokes by 
no less a person than Jerome K. Jerome, we append certain statements 
hereto which express JUDGE'S opinion on the subject : 

The people who are saying there are but seven original jokes are 
the same people who are always bragging that mankind ciphers down 
to a monkey hanging to a tree by his tail. 

When a man complains that there is enough matter printed every 
day to keep him reading fifty years just call his attention to the fact 
that there are enough turnips grown every fair day to keep him chew- 

ing from now till doomsday. 
There were just two 
\ people at the start, but there 
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sy | 41/ if y are more than that now, and 

Ra WA they ain't kicking because 

\ SAY WWW their ancestors are ancient. 
\) eee Same way with jokes. 
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The sour chap who has 
heard all your jokes before 
has doubtless given up eat- 
ing his breakfasts because 
he has had them before. 

Humor spoils a man’s 
chances, says a_ preacher. 
Yes. There is something 
about the sense of humor 
that keeps its possessor from 
making an ass of himself. 

The day of real humor 
is gone by, say some wise 
men. Undoubtedly. There 
never can be a jest equal 
to that perpetrated the day 
they were created. 

A very old man says 
Artemus Ward was the only 
humorist America has pro- 
duced. Strange to relate, 
this old man, though he 
lived in Artemus'’s time, did 
not make this discovery un- 
til Artemus had been dead 
some twenty-five years. 














































At the summit of excellence 
in eating chocolate is 


D PETER’S 


It has that smooth, rich, full cream 
flavor that delights all lovers of good 
eating chocolate. It is more de- 
licious than any candy and as whole- 
some as bread and butter. 

In the home Peter’s Chocolate 
should be always on hand for the chil- 
dren, as well as for the older folk, be- 
cause Peter’s is a genuine food, 
highly nutritious and sustaining, that 
can be eaten freely, with benefit instead 
of injury. It does not create thirst. 

Those who want the Best must 
Insist upon having Peter’s. 





LAMONT, CORLISS & CO., Sole Importers 


78 Hudson St., New York 
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ECONOMICAL. 





MEN MAY COME 
AND MEN MAY GO 


HUNTER 
WHISKEY 


GOES ON 
FOREVER 


bes 
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Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
M. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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lw , , , 
|‘ You must be economical,’ that’s always | 


|the cry here. Why, do you know, it| 
|isn't more than two days since I see the} 
master and missus both playing on the| 
same piano at the same time! What! 
|do you think of that, now !"—London | 
| Tribune. 





For busy men and women—Abbott’s Angos- 
tura Bitters. A delightful tonic and invigora- 
tor—a health giver and a health preserver. All 
druggists. 





MODERN YOUTH. 
“Why are you not at school ?” sternly | 
inquired the parent, meeting his son in| 
| the street. 
| The lad was not much embarrassed. 
“ Fact is, dad,” he responded, * there's 
|something the matter with the teacher's 
|temper, and I'm giving it absent treat- 
|ment.”—Philadelphia Ledger. 


| 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy tor their children. 25c a bottle. 








GASMETERISH, 


Two friends met one day after a long 
jabsence. One of them had a very ruddy 
complexion, and his nose was carmine. 
The other looked into his face and said, 

« Ah, John, I doot” 

But John said he was not to judge by 
| appearances, as he only drank one glass 
| of beer in a day. 

«Oh, weel,” said the other, “ yer face 
is maybe like oor gas-meter—it registers 
mair than it consumes.” — 7id-Bits, 








A WOMAN DOCTOR 
WAS QUICK TO SEE THAT COFFEE POISON 








THE ADVENTURES OF 
NERVY NAT 

are carefully collected and gathered in a 
neat binding for the purpose of distribution 
among his many admirers. Upon receipt 
of $.85 we will send this book to any 
address, postage prepaid. 
JUDGE COMPANY, New York 














The best place for 


Rest, Recrealion or Recuperaion 


at this season is 


ATLANTIC CITY 


and the new Fireproof 


CHALFONTE 


is especially well equipped 





to supply the wants of those 
who come to secure them. 
Write for Illustrated Folder 
and Rates to 


The Leeds Company 


On the Beach 


Always Open 


See if you think so! 


Leading financiers, professional and | 


business men declare our new policy to 
be in all features the best issued. 

Your opinion is desired. Send postal 
giving age and a specimen will be mailed. 
PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 
g21-3-§ Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 





WAS DOING THE MISCHIEF, 


A lady tells of a bad case of coffee poi- 
soning and tells it in a way so simple 
and straightforward that literary skill 
could not improve it. 

“I had neuralgic headaches for 12 
years,” she says, “ and have suffered un- 


The cook was giving the new house- 
maid her impressions of their employers. 
“You'll find them just about the meanest 
peopie alive,” she said, with conviction. 
|** Regular misers, that's what they are. | 


Wilson 


“Whe only whaskey, thot places a complete, 
quarankeed analysis on each kerery, battle 
See back label ! 


That's Ailt 








“CHASED SILVER.” 
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told agony. When I first began to have 
them I weighed 140 pounds, but they 
brought me down to r1o. I went to| 
many doctors and they gave me only} 
temporary relief. So I suffered on, till | 
one diay in 1904, a woman doctor told me 
to drink Postum Food Coffee. She said 
I looked like I was cofiee poisoned. 

“So I began to drink Postum and I 
gained 15 pounds in the first few weeks 
and am still gaining, but not so fast as 
at first. My headaches began to leave 
me after I had used Postum about two 
weeks—long enough, I expect, to get the 
coffee poison out of my system, 

‘ Now that a few months have passed 
since I began to use Postum Food Coffee, 
I can gladly say that I never know what 
a neuralgic headache is like any more, 
and it was nothing but Postum that 
cured me. Before I used Postum I never 














JTF YOU are thinking about 

Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore 
sire to call your special at 
tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 
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went out alone; I would get bewildered 
and would not know which way to turn. | 
Now I go alone, and my head is as clear | 
as a bell. My brain and nerves are 
stronger than they have been for years.” 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, 
Mich. 

There's areason. Read the little book, 
“The Road to Wellville,” in packages. 


A GROWING BUSINESS 
EARNING 8 PER CENT. 


FOR SALE A few shares, in a well-estab- 

lished growing business en- 
terprise, offered on an 8 per cent. earning 
basis, proceeds to be used for development 
of business. Increase opportunity very 
great. Principles only. Confidential.— 
Write for full particulars. Address 


























P. 0. Lock Box 3, Chicago, Ill. 


THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK IS 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 
MODERN BUILDINGS 


A new up-to-date book, containing over one hundred plans, all new (1902), of houses ranging in cost 
from $500 to $20,000; also plans of Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, Public Hal's, 
etc., etc. 

This book is a collection of practical designs showing examples of houses recently built, and ™- 
valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, witi. very few except 
planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and bul 
various parts of the country within the prices given. 

Full description accompanies each plate, giving sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and 
improvements contained, thus givin tdeomanion of very great value to everyone contemplating bu:! '- 
ing, as the plans and designs embody the best thought and most careful study of those erecting the", 
giving real results as to cost and a guide that is safe ¢o follow. These designs and plans have, the:«- 
ore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real examp'«s 
of how some people’s homes are planned and what they cost. 

To those wanting homes or seliing home-sites, members of building associations, land compani*s, 
real-estate men, those having Jo74 to improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone interested oT 
who ever hopes toownahom -nese designs are inviluable and will prove of very great value '° 
them. It contains rrs large pases, size 11 x 14 inches. Price, bound in heavy paper cover, sent »y 
mail, postpaid, $1.00. Bound 1 cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of 
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JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 
F emit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 





price. Address all orders with remittances to 
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| CRAZY, SURE. 
A Yorkshire mill-worker, charged with 





having set fire to a large hayrick, was 
| defended on the ground that he was not! 
|altogether responsible for his actions. 
, One of the witnesses, a typical Yorkshire- 
| mam, testified to the belief that the pris- 
; oner was “ wrang in his heid.” 


THE LIQUEUR 
OF 


POLITE SOCIETY 


“Can you mention any occasion on 


which the prisoner behaved in a manner A he 
| to warrant your statement ?” he was asked BREWING 


by the prosecuting counsel. 


“Yes,” answered witness ; “ Ah mind 
once ‘at he got hawf a crown too much 
for his wage, an’ ’’"-—— 

“ Well ?” said counsel, as the witness 


hesitated PitaeS\\ MILWAUKEE 
“The Best” 


« He took it back to t’ manager !” con- 
cluded witness, amidst a roar of laughter. 
—Ex. 


, 

> 

y 

7 

> 

> 

: 

7 

, 

> 

» 

> 

: 

> 

» 

. 

> 

> 

7 

» 

> 

> 

» 

> 

> 

> 

> 

> 

y 

> 

: Cellarette, side-board, sleeping-car or ocean 
> | steamer kit is incomplete without Abbott’s An- 
4 gostura Bitters. Adds zest and flavor, aids 
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digestion. 





THE EDITOR CRAVES,. 
The editor of the Fowler (Indiana) | 
Leader craves the indulgence of his read- 
ers in this wise: ‘“ lhe Leader has had : 
trouble of its own this week. With more e e 
work than could be done, and all that, | High Life 
then our boiler busted. A _ boiler-maker 
took a day to fix it and did not. But the) 7 
‘devil * stuck the office-towel in the leak _ The most exquisite 
and here we are. But the Leader force, | beer brewed in 
‘ceptin’ the old man, is the best in the 


world. The kind reader will please give ; Milwaukee 


us a little rope this week.” 











LIQUEUR 


Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 





Every Piano bought of Sohmer & Co. will be AT the 
found strictly as represented and warranted. home 


of 
brewing. 


Known as Chartreuse 





HOPE. 
| «We burned very little coal this win- 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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a «« Have you saved all that coal money ?”| 
— ence og Wan 1 ee = — > fi sate sel 
o \¥ SOs ar Lucky — ! Y oi be able rod AS ASASASASASASASAS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS AS 
oy . A ¥ sionally to take ice next summer.” —PAi/- | & as 
7% (72 adelphia Bulletin. ; a 
— Nr P) ' a | FLAGG'S LATEST—AND BEST g 
A NEWSY EXCUSE. es 
ATCH the guess-work mixer throw a “i . ° as 
cochaats together. Do you pounder you Editor—* Did you get any news out of | as 
so seldom get a decent drink 5 nt n . : >” : 
Compare CLUB COCKTAILS—an old con- | the religious convention : ; BS 
noisseur’s formula, calling for exact proportions, Cub reporter—* No; couldn’t get any as 
— + er blending of rich old liquors—that | news. The meeting broke up ina fight ad as 
just right taste, a . ~ 
Which kind for yours? Speak it knowingly. —Hotel Life. & 
CLUB COCKTAILS. eseemmene R 
Just strain ne queens ice and Trouble comes to those who expect it. : 

Seven varieties: Manhattan, Mar- A woman is either an idealist or a gol 


tini, Vermouth, Whiskey, Holland | __djngist.—- Frc 
Gin; Tom Gin and York. dingist.— Exchange. 








G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
Hartford New York Lor.dou 


ey, 
Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRST- 

CLASS Piano, or Piano and Self-Player combined, 

should not fail to examine the merits of the world- 

Tenowned 

and the “SOHMER-CECILIAN” Inside Players, A\| — 
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TROUBLE SOMEWHERE 
By James Montgomery Flagg 














which surpass all others. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 


SOHMER & COMPANY, New YORK. 


A BEAUTIFUL PHOTOGRAVURE FOR ONE DOLLAR 














Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. The standard of whata well- ‘ . 
oa matured ale of full gravity Send for Flagg’s latest picture, ‘ Trouble 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS should be. Its food and ” ° 
PAPER WAREHOUSE |tonic properties are inval- Somewhere,” beautifully reproduced by pho- 
Branch Ween Bie ee ee Yat uable in health building. 
’ t, h | 
aL. Sue oF PaRGR Base vo CODES au Dutenent Fews togravure on heavy art plate paper, 14x19. You 
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will want to frame it. 





a Our answer to this all-important question to men and boys willing to LEARN and Earn is, 
You can earn $5 to $8 a day after complicting a course of 
h all practical instruction at your own home or at our schools in 
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LUMBIN G—BRICKLA YIN G—PLASTERING 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR 


Add extra postage for foreign orders 
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3 THE Ta 3 TRanes ES Lig WORLD sad b p De ’ J d C 
e proof awaits your inquiry. Trade suppli y icture t u e 
new vou COYNE BROS. CO.TRADE SCHOOLS | Andean Magazine Co. Address pang eg g : a 
lew Yor cago uls ; ou venue 
d ) Write for free catalogue to Coyne Bros. Co., 339 10th Ave., New York | 32 Union Square, New York . ow vee 





€ Niagara Falls 9 Hours from New York via NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES 























FO R ] SUSPICIOUS, 
| “Very peculiar 
| coincidence,” said 
and see that the tall poet, as he 
oem | opened the big en- 
| velope. 
you get | «What is that?” 
|asked the brother 
| bard 


“ Why, welll 
| weeks ago I sent | 


|the editor of the | 








JOHN A 


THREE *%** STAR 


' Aged slowly 
in a pot stili— 
the only proce 

44 ess that gives 

4 the highest 


HIS FAILING. | 

Lawson —‘‘Bjen- 
kins «loesn't seem 
to make much 


What sort of a fel- 





— Oh, 


| sort of man who 
seems to think that 














The Supreme 
After-Dinner Cordial 


life. 


any- 


the 





RYE 


bottles. Never sold 
in bulk 





H.B.KIRK & CO., Sole Bottlers, N.Y. 





RO EE’ Sot et ieetpaper 


clippings which may appear about you, your trends, 
or any subject on which you want to be “up to date. * 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 


United States and Europe is searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. Henry Rometxe, 33 Union Square, N. Y 





Now Ready | A book of sound 


” THIS advice for the 


AN comic-art student 


THAT” 


About Caricature | $1.50 by mail 
By ZIM ADDRESS 
£. Zimmerman, Horseheads, WN. Y. 




















Whoopem Maga- 


CROW 


Sold everywhere in | 
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“jJILTED” 


** How happy Pd be with either, 
Were t’other dear charmer away.”’ 


Every one seems to want this picture. The 
demand has been so great that we have had it re- 
i by the photo-ge latine processon heavy, 

india tinted, plate paper, size 1 1 x 16—a beauti- 
ful gift, or a ha ¢ picture for your wall. 
We will send, securely packed, to any address 
in the United States, upon receipt of price, 


FIFTY CENTS. 
Add extra postage for foreign orders. 
Address 
Picture Department, Judge Company 
225 Fourth Ave., New York. 


svetes su) lied by Anderson Magazine Co. 
. mon Square, New York. 
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{For KIDNEY TROUBLES at 
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SANTAL Vigra 


é, Discharges in: 
CAPS S 

Rae 24 HOURS: 

Each capsule bears the ¢ 

M | DY gccerent 

Beware of (uo) 4 

Ccounlerfeus. 4 
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Me De. De De 


sine a poem en- 


titled, ‘The Old 








4 quit. the cork in a bot- 


tle was made to be 
pulled out.”—£rc. 











Mint Julep.’’ 
“ Did he accept it ?” 


poem the other day he returned it with the 


|following message, ‘We accepted your 
| first poem, but now we are full.” "—Z-xe. 





“Do you think the man really is quali- 
“Yes; but when I sent him another| fied to be consul ?” 

He's so constitutionally drunk 
that there will be no sober intervals to de- 
vote to grafting.”—Philadelphia sll 

























Egyptian 
Cigarette 
of Quality 














LIQUEUR EAGLETTE 


An especially fine American prod: 
knowledged by connoisseurs to be unequ sled 
here or abroad. As a delicious aid to (ives. 
tion, and a cordial of delightful flavor. it is 

| without arival. A fitting finale toany feast, 
EAGLE LIQUEUR DISTILLER(ES 
Rheinstrom Bros. Cincinnati, U.s, A, 
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club or dealer's 


At your AROMATIC DELICACY— 
SURBRUG-Importer MILDNESS— PURITY 













































week and is read by all the family. 


reader and money for the advertiser 





LESLIE’S WEEKLY. 
Fourth Ave. and 19th St., New York City. 
W. L. MILLER, Advertising Mgr. 











“‘ Rub it on wood and make it come good.” 


In by-gone times an itching palm was said to betoken the recei 
oan S the sure sign of money is an advertisement in Leslie’s Weekly 
Large and certain returns result from the use of these onupentine mediums, 


Leslie's Weekly - 


—the Pa illustrated news 


gid every 
Its ptenan are » ad instructive and 
entertaining. A very profitable advertising medium. 


—the weekly that makes le laugh. Full of f 
Judge nature and optimism. Toe ~ : A — 


everywhere. great 
avorite with the general public. Makes mirth for the 









Fourth Ave. and 19th St., New York City. 
B. C. EVERINGHIM, Advertising Mgr. 
CHAS. B. NICHOLS, Western Representative, 1136-7 Marquette Bidg., Chicago. 
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Jasper’s Hints to 
Money-makers 











@ Do you ever make investments in Wall 
Street securities? Do you ever buy or 
sell stocks or bonds? If so, do not fail 
to read " Jasper’s Hints to Money-makers'' 
every week in " Leslie's Weekly," in which 
questions regarding stocks and bonds are 
honestly and conservatively answered, and 
hints given as to the outlook in the stock 
market from week to week. This is the 
most reliable financial department publish- 
ed in the United States, and thousands 
have teStified in writing that it has either 
made or saved them money. 


@ Buy a copy of “‘Leslie’s Weekly” 
at your newsdealer’s for ten cents, 
and see for yourself, or send in a 
three months’ trial subscription to 
*¢ Leslie’s Weekly” for $1.00, which 
will give you the right to free an- 
swers to any questions regarding 
«chs and bonds which you may ask. 


Address Judge Company, 225 Fourth 
Avenue, New York. 


BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poon 4 
specialty. Blood Poison Permanently red. 
You can be treated at home under same ““ar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit ¢! 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted 
methods of treatment and still have es 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mout e 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots 

on any part of the body, Hair or Ey 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 10 

k Free. 


COOK REMEDY CO. 


0480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, tl., U. >. * 
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THE IMPROVED 


ton 
sarter 


WORN ALL OVER 
THE WORLD 
REFUSE ALL 
SUBSTITUTES 
OFFERED YOU 


The Name is . 
stamped on every 
loop— = Bn 
CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


Lies Flat to the Leg— 
Never Slips, Tears nor 
Unfastens 







Sample pair, Silk 50e., Cotton 25c. 
Mailed on receipt of price. 


PAIR GEO. FROST CO., Makers 
WARRANTED Boston, Mass., U.S. A. 


ALWAYS EASY 


















BORATED 
TALCUM 





eA Positi 


-~ For = Relief =D 
CHAPPED HANDS, CHAFING 
and all skin troubles, “* 4 /ittle 
higher in price perhaps than 
Pnitations, but areason for it,” 
Delightful after shaving and after bath- 
“ ing. Sold everywhere, or mailed on receiptof 

25e. Get Mennen’s (the original). Savmp/e /ree 


Gerhard Mennen Company, - Newark, N. J. 


























NEAR EASTER, 

In convention they assembled, and the 
demonstrators showed 

How they made the millinery of the very 
latest mode. 


There were hats of all descriptions, shapes 
and sizes for the spring, 

All quite chic and smart and swagger and 
too sweet for anything. 


There were hats with brims extended ; 
there were hats without much brim ; 

Some were picturesque and fluffy and 
some others neat and trim. 


They were skewgeeged kind o’ sideways, 
they were turned up at the rear, 
And there wasn’t one among ‘em that 

you'd not have called a dear. 


They were trimmed with filmy chiffon in 
a pompon or festoon, 


were banded with galloon ; 


were others plumed above, 
| And you couldn’t find a bonnet that was 
| not a perfect love. 





And the colors! Glowing ruby, royal 
purple, peacock blue, 
| | Green and yellow, brown and olive—every 
shade of every hue, 


To say nothing of the white ones and the 
blacks and tans and creams 

And the varied combinations. Well, you 
never saw such dreams ! 


Oh, the velvets and the satins and the 
feathers and the fuss 

When the milliners assembled the new 
fashions to discuss ! 





There was only one thing lacking in the 
whole assortment ; that 

Was the tasteful and becoming—and yet 

| inexpensive—hat. 

| Chicago Daily News. 


They were edged with cobweb laces, they | 


There were some rosetted under, there | 


Drink a glass of Sparklin 


habit you can form. 








ive you tn, "an for the day. 


The habit of drinkin Sparkling Hiawatha is the best 
Bottled at the Spring in hygienic purity 


Hiawatha Spring Company 


Illustrated booklet, facts about this World's best sparkling water, sent free. Write 


Ls ft lark Qua 


al Minnea 
Chicago ane at Paul 














FLAGG’S LATEST AND BEST 





Copyright, Judge Co., 1906. 


TROUBLE SOMEWHERE 
By James Montgomery Flagg 
Photogravure 14x 19 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR 
Send extra postage for foreign orders 





OUR NEW PICTURES 


SOMETHING YOU’LL LIKE 











FOR THE CLUB MAN 





Copyright, Judge Co., 1906. 
CHESS 
By Sydney Adamson 


Photogravure 14 x 39 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR 
Send extra postage for foreign orders 


Copyright, Judge Co., 1906. 
TWO FRIENDS OF THE MOON 
By Frank Snapp 


Photogravure 14x 18 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR 


ORDER NOW 


Address 


Picture Department, Judge Company 


225 Fourth Avenue, New York 
Trade supplied by 


Anderson Magazine Co., 32 Union Square, New York 





MAKE HOME HOMELIKE 


Surround yourself with fine pictures of what- 
ever sentiment you fancy. Every picture we offer 


is a story in itself. Study them, 


Every month we are bringing out new subjects 
in photogravure or photogelatine, beautifully fin- 
ished on heavy art plate paper. Worth framing 


and keeping. 
Ask us to put you on our mailing list. 


HANDLE WITH CARE! 
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THE WASP’S NEST. 
By James Montgomery Flagg 


Photogravure 11 x 14 
PRICE FIFTY CENTS 


Add extra postage for foreign orders 











Hiawatha first thing in the 


























Recruitinc orricer—‘ Look a-'ere, me man; you're a pretty well- 
set-up chap. Why don't you join the harmy ?” 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Bah Jove, old cockaleeky! you're jolly well right—! 
will, This must be the bally flipper of fate—for if there is an overmaster- 
ing passion in my make-up tis the love of fighting and the craving for 
gore. Lead on, oh, British bulldog! | follow!" 














Nervy Nat—*‘So long! If there's one place | hold in particular ab- 
horrence it's Thibet. The society there is too beastly exclusive Besides 
that, my mother years ago said to me, ‘ Nathaniel, there is one place | 
want you to promise you'll never go.’ ‘Where, mother, dear?’ said |. 
* Thibet,’ said she. ‘! promise!" | replied.”’ : 

















5. 

Housemaip—* Lawks! ‘e's a ‘ardy plant, ‘in't ’e?” 

Nervy Nat—‘ Yep. The old wall-flower needs a good bit of water- 
ing—unti! he begins to leave. Say, old chep, back to the barracks for 
yours! Skiddoo!" 
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Nervy Nat—*‘ Oh, Tommy, Tommy Atkins! you rea good and hearty 
man. Say. old chep, couldn't we stroll down toward St. Jimmie's and 
kill ‘em dead? The joke of the whole thing is we of the Lahncers are so 
jolly conspicuous in our togs. and we're not likely to be ever called out."’ 

RECRUITING OFFICER—‘‘ Oh, ‘aven't you ‘eard? We've bean ordered 
to Thibet to-morrow. Thought I told you.” 














4. 

Nervy Natr—"“ Ah, the Garden of Eden. Eve, and the serpent com- 
plete! Now, be a good little Eve and lend Adam the snake. A hot-headed 
person that needs cooling off will shortly rise above the wall. | don't care 
to continue my acquaintance with him. With your help I will snub him." 




















Recrurmine orricer—‘‘ Pardon, miss, but did you ‘appen to see a 
blooming deserter pass here ?" 

Nervy Nat—*‘‘ No, I didn't; and don't you speak to me. | don’t like 
soldiers when they're dry, and | certainly don’t like them when they're as 
wet as you are; so just go wey and don't annoy real refined girls like me.’ 








